The beginning of the poems is usually related to some daily occurence, e.g., "Manchmal mach icn mir im Stehen eine Sch itte" or is a statement reflecting common knowledge, "Sydney hat einen großen Hafen." Occasionally it is also a manipulation of a set phrase; "Wir setzen uns unseren Blicken aus." Thus the poems start in a rather innocent, even trivial way.
The language remains consistently convert sational, fitting mostly everyday situations and thoughts. Yet, it is amazing how Laabs, within this framework of simple language and imagery, can probe and reach the heart of the
